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i ol another up to ridiculs might

sn«Julndss or whether It la the result of

. own gralification. Walt un

.-.,:_ﬁli of perious [ecling.

Wt efearthrokin.” By all means have
“a plaln talk with your flance. Meek-
* heas, when overdons, s a serious

“iyour own righta, just as you would

[ [ L
for . Mefi bate to be taken to task, oven

VAot strike m pathstlo note, or &y,

¥ nite and to the point. Tell him yod

we ymented by yours of §18 (which you

’..
<Ml bl you soe RO reason Lhe muak-
_\}qm

ad Pave'a right to say something about
this bBome. That you sithor want a|

&-.m good man’'s wife, he must give
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On Health and Beauty
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.uohappinesy to others. The viclation
of confidence and the willingness to

_make your marriage very unhappy. It

s, MOL Burt your shanoes to walt a while

sand aee It hor behavior ia mere wil-}
a shallow nature which seeks only its

tl she
asks you to her home or shows pome

fault, Conmder your own feellnga,

L der another's. Do not scold or
s Lhe young man

when In the wrofig. Above all, do
i3 as cAsual a8 pomsible, yst be de®

cannot  waste your lfe. Tell b'm
, thnt his salary of $25 a week, supple-

*‘gan continge for a time al loast), s
ample (o begin married life upun.

.ing of your home should be post-
od Indofinitaly until ho can earn
what he considers sufficlent for ItA

ntenance. Hemind him that you

with him or witth some one
wnnd that In Justice to Your
ryouth amd your talent for beirg

you & plain answer and let you steer

Court
d Marriag

Loving a Girl for Her Faults,

Vincent

Can You B:atflt!

AR, By Maurice Ketten
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VERY SIMPLE
MATTER ! 'L Come

HEADACNE As

Never gwt angry. Justi the benefit of their lengthening line

Skip out of hls remch, with a laugh T d ' or nol. A pleusing teoch of contrasts
Bl aSerast Dut & ot Toba Pest ot Xl : ing color la latroduced At the front,
—— i where two nparrow strips of heana

For the Sm

By
A Smart and Practical

Original Dress

Mildred Lodewick '

Coprriedt, 1919, by e Prem Podiiiisg Oa  (The New Ton Pemtng Werld).
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81 z .-
art Woman

Suit of Beaver '

BUMMER ward- s
robe diflera
greatly in char.

actst, nocording to

whether It |s for wear
in the olty or in the
eountry. Cluy alothes
must be more or less
smubdued and practieal,
and nothing this year
could be more smari
than n sull of taffein
or satin. This spring
thers have been many
mors stuits wors than
separ.ite frocks, and

for the woman of lim.

Ited meoane It han

Yy advaniages. One
may have npumerous
changes of blousen
which Lranaform Lhe

Almosphers of A st

from practieal te

drosay at a third of

the dost of & froak. A

suit of the sharacter

my design offors bo-
day could be worn ale
most any time or place

In the olity. Durk bl

beaver taffota W the

most sultabie medinm
of expression, with
trimming of pio-tek.
od bands of the samea

The skirt s plaln

around the lower por-

tion, but slash pockets

Are (o sach side of the

frant above, and from

them & tucked band
starts ils way around
the hipa The jackst

Is uncommon looking

In itsa vory broad

shawl ocollar, which

oocuples tha entire
side front portlon. It

In gathered in the back

to achiove the hunohy

effect. Finishing the

p

WEAR

A COSTUME THAT THE CITY WOMAN

THROUGH THE BUMMER,

sobrf ends of this
broad cellar that drop below the edge
of the jacket are tuoked bands the
same being used to trim the wide
cuffa The cuffs are gathered inio
the tight sleeves to achlieve thelr gun-
srous flare. The back of (he jackel
has two box plaits placed closs to-
gether down the centre baok, the belt
sither passing over or under them,
according to whether a person deaires

at
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Hot From the Box, Ed. Harmon, the

World Famous Pi
the World War

tcher, Slides Into
and Scores Big.
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CHAPTER XVIL
Vivela, Franos,
BEAR JOR:

Well, Jos, T was telllng you
how 1 hapepned to go to Lon-
don. Yom remember the Cap-

taln fligured he'd be pretty safe Iif I
agroed L0 take the jetter. 1 had one
little favor to ask him, bowever, and
that was If | could taks Jeanns wilth
me,

“Hurmon,” he says, “you are ure-
preasiblel I will see what oal be
dune”

Weil, Josy, with that 1 went over to
place the case before Jeanns, which
is livin' for vhe time bein' in this
French burg where we are quartared

“Jemnne,” 1 says, "l got sume more
good news for you. 1 am goin' ta

Inothin' lets thon dear old Londoa!™

Bhe throwed up ber hands aond eoin-
monced waggin' her head.

“(Cfegt posaible!™ she says. “But
why I it always you they send?”

“1 don't knuw," 1 says.

yOur course,
Many a gir! sees the bright heads

“.of her young years slipping AwAaY | wegps, becnuse I

teacher's poly, | guesa [ put my
n'ms around her, and why not, “Lis«
teni™ 1 zays, "doa't go turnin® on the
uwy be abls to

from tho f(rayoed string of A lun:;umnm ft so'a you can g0 with me,*

drawn-eut en ment. Don't
“one of them. ake an effort 1o
grasp the happiness and the exps-
rience that are your right.

"Puzalod” asks a question that
was answered In this column quile
‘recently, For every boy who treats
a girl “queerly” and coldly whou she
declines to klss him good night, there
are twenty who will admire her the
more for i, and have their Interest
pigqued by the refusal. Whethar a
man o8 up angrily or not at &

“ 7 oheck to hls too-ardent bohavier, he

era in the long run the irl who
oeps him guesging, keaps him wait-
tog, Keeps him unsatisfied of her com-
_.muoa.ﬁp. Perhaps you make the
Y mistake, "Pusgled,” of treating his
B agtinat pood manners too
not take the “anippy"™

“But how then!" she says, nuthin’
but smilesn, “I will be of thae delight!
1 will wear my dresas of the biue silk
Edounrd, mon cheri, you are indeed
of the charming!™

“Aln't 17 1 sayw,
It runs In the family. I got a brother
back W the KEials Unis which bas
Lroke up many a home and him not
half s good lookin' as me!*

“douard, what moean you?™ she
sayn, drawin' back, "1 pot like it this
breaking up of the bowme,"

“You don't get me,” I mysa. “My
brother is a furnliure mover!*

Joe, It went over her hend lke a
aroyoplane. Stif, a pgirl ean't have
everything, and she's an awful good
Jooker, Joe, belleve mel

Well, Joa, the Captalh says I ohn
take Joanne with me for all of him,
if only mhe can get, & passport, He

“Belleve ma,

Do
:" jor" attitude. Deay him the
mﬂmm

"1 must ba

l’ :Etma:l. lq'n: wm ﬂ

official business, but that lets him
oul. We gel all packed for a long
Journey and go up to the r of«
ﬂnum\lu wajduln't nmm
trouble gelun' Jeauge &

the is bavin' ln gettin' to
Parisn. They was a little French guy
in oharge of the office, and 1 Lhink he
must of beem the guy that inveated
insurance policles and applications
for jobs with Jointg like the Hiandard
Oll Company or sometiun,’ becauss be
knowed all the questions in the world
and aaked ‘emn twice for luck. Wae
come pnear havin' a run in, Jos, whan
be demands & ovupla photos of

Joanne.

“Nothin' stirrin'™ [ saym. “Where
d';_.r get that pboto stul

lmlarlotnu of madame,

have It & certaln,” ho says
a amile at Jeanne that abdusiaed my
goat. "I in of the most nocessary
fo put ob the passport. If not mo,
how will one know that madame |s
in truth berself who has the pass-
portT

“She can tell "em, can't she?™ 1

ya,
“Ahn, but If they do not balleve?

6 ELYS.
“Thea they're outa luck,” 1 mays,
"bocunuse | will of the most certain
bust ‘vm In the nose!*

well, Joo, we fin'ly fixed (L uwp with-
out no bloodshed and grad the next
train for Havre, where we get the
boat for England. Joe, thia Havre
place I8 a gteal on C Island, with-
out tha smusements, lghts and hol
dogs. The connoctions with the train
and the Channel boat s great. and
wo only had to walt soven hours,
Refore wo could get on this burlesaue
of a ocean llner which expecied to
take us across, we had to go through
all the customs and pnngoﬂ. Inspect-
ors In Buropan By the time we had

ne Lthrough three sels of 'am, Joa,
eanne s all 1n and | am sore and
don't care whether [ ever see K-
land or not, not that I sin't gro- ley
They is ona little guy with a mus-
tache so sharp on the ends t! it be
could of shaved the rebt of his face
with t, and he asks me thirty-four
times (o produce some papers show-
In' that Jeanne s actually my wife

i P g L e A e
"1 bave give you & DPams

L]

I nmst
oastin’

J
hiw,

e —— e —

gm or another,

By H.C.

Geperal Porshing aliowin me W g
anywherea, | bave told you Uine
and tune aguin that this here girl is
my lawful wife—] ain't gonona lell
you no more! Lf you Jdoa'l guil ask-
' e thad and puss us Lhrough o
the boal, you'll wish to Heavens they
had drafted you Into the mrmy In.
stead of makin' you to a doak Jjob,
bellcve me!™

Joe, to show how scared he wos,
he rubs his handa in his halr, throws
what he prob'ly thought was a pless-
ant mmile at Jeanne and says: “HJl
of that ! know nol 1 desire to know
only this—madume of the charming,
ahe Is la fammo—wWhit yoUu say-—your
wife T

Joa, 1 was furious with simple
rage! had tried him with "Yes
»o now I hollers at the top of my voloe:

*No—you little stim!”™

Eve dy looked around, Joe, nn'-d
be gave a jump and O, K.'d Jeanne's

t.

”l":-‘:ed them to show meé my room
omn the boul, and the sewn come
back with the startlin’ Information
that they is none rosarved for me. |
wid him to get me ono, and he fAin'ly
come back and saym ho oan got me a
a.‘.?-lm stateroom for a pound.

A Pm:ml of what 7" | says, thinke
i’ he's trying to kid me,

®=A pound, -1;'1." :u- LYW,

' ; , are ™

”Jll“:ln':“::: : pm:nd of mothin' with

i sa “How ahout a coupls
-m.' : II'I?A gqanrt, will that do?

They in a Canadlan guy Wt andin®
thern, Joo, and he says a pound Is
Engiiah money, worth about five hucks
in ourm 1 had forent Lo change my
bank roll into English, so we fixed It
up in French. It was oasy. Joo, 1
g'mply give him ol the loope franos |
had and 1ot it go at that.

well, we get Into this stateroom,
which was the sama As one onh th
pi=ht boat to Alhany, Joe, lwl.h. the ex.

“Just a

cepiion that they was no (owels, seap,
water, heat, lookin' glamses alr, or
chalrs, r? am jJust layin®* down
Jennne's wsuit ecase when A& guy
mps on the door, 1 opened It and

thear'n ann of them booba from the
dock whigh hus asked us )l the ques-
tlona. He grabs out a notebool.
“Why are you of the desire to pro-
ceed to England?” he asks me. settin'
himmsolf 1'ke that's only the first of &
hundred quettions he's gol ready
Joo, thin here wan tho Ieat straw!
Jeanne grmbbed my arm or 1 would of
bounced him then and there
*Because,” I hollers, “they aln't no
way I can figure of havin' it brought
over hers to me!™
With that | slammed the door and,
aftor knockin' in valn for o few aulo-

u!@. o beat It
ell, Joa, I aim't llable to forgat

. that trip aeross for a long time, “he

hoat didn't leave until eleven at night,
and we had a ecoupls hours to wait
Jeanuns want to aleap, and | wen® up
on doeck to cham around with our fel-
low passengors, as they say on the
stenmshlp companien’ folders. ‘I'Lev
was ty near all soldlers of one

mostly wounded
which was gola' i

WITWER.

howme for & vmoation, and se ferth.
You know how | mix, Joo, and in a
few minutes we waa all nmn‘ ey
and glgarettes. Fin'ly we urned
to the amukin' room.

Wa are all sittin' there talkin', Jos,
with ‘one of the stewards which from
his actiona was violently opposed fo
prohibition, when a civillan comes
wlong and Joing us, He's a big fat
hunky, with ginase) and a trick whis-
ker, and, Joa, he don't lpok good to
me! They is no public demand for the
Information, but he clalms he's &
American named Brown which has
Come OVEr o Bome wWar contracts and
he asks what part of America [ come
from. 1 says North America, Jos, out
that don't fense him & bit. Then he
remarks that the war s a terriole
thing with uerybod! gettin’®_ killel,
and what's the use? The Fngxilsh
Fuys get sore and beat It, and I says
to him that it's the best wur I ever
bean in and [ ain't gonna stand for
no noncombatant knockin' It!  He
Inughs it off, Joe, and begine to talk
to the stewnrd, which by this time
haa tried out all the loe In
the pinoe, givin' It the Scotoh and
podn test,

They got talkin’ about German sub-
marines, and the steward gives cut
the plenstn® Information that the
channel we are goin' acromm bhas Wt
more U bouta than water in It ®
gotta run all the wmy over In the
middie of the night without no lighta
and tuke a chance that they won't
sos ua, In which event we would get
slipped a torpedo. | sayn 1 don't aee
why we should get sunk Fatu' back to
England, when they ala’t nothin' on
bonrd but wounded wmoldiers and
women, The steward says It don't
make no difference to the Cermans
whut's on board a ship, an long as
they aink It. ‘They got eredit for
every hit they make, whether it's
a warship or a rowboat, because thin
big boob in Berlin thinka that kinda
stuff i kept up long enough wil| scare
the Alleys Into makin' peace before
we march Into Berlin, Jos, he says
they have been tryin® to get the boat
we ara on for a long time and only &
week before a torpedo misred ‘em by
three inches and dumb luck.

The hig guy geta very much inter-
onted In all of this and begina buyin'
more alcobol for the steward and
askin' & lot of questions. I got up
and grabbed a couplan life preservers
and went down to turn (o just as the
boat In pullin’ out,

Well, Joe, 1 stood at the rall outside
for one flash at the well-known Chan-
nel. Oh, boy! Joe, |L wis gome slight !
They was a heavy fog bein' had and
the night s as hinock &s ten conts’
worth of stove lish—the water In
blacker. 1 looked down at It and all
nlong the mde of the ship Ia Hitle
things lke lghtnin' buge fliokerin'
here and there among the waves, Jos,
them things Ia gome kind of fallyfiah
which is I'ke Hed Huggine which used
to pitoh for the Cuba In other wo
Moy aln't no good In the daytima an
got all Nt up at night. Joe, T aln't
yellah, but s I mlwhln‘ down
there ot thad deep, watar
rolln’ past with s steady

ASEBALL TO BOC

¢ LA

I felt litte stuvers runn.n’ up
mn my back You kuoow, Joe,
they fa nty of sharks ana the like
In the nel, and if one of Lthem
U-boats come .along—Well, los, Juanne
was with me Wo, and even ,ou oan

my fealin'a

oy ain't a IHikht showin' oitmide
on the ship, and | liko to broke my
neck getun’ down to ‘my staterocom,
and chere's Jeanne sluep.u’ llke & very
little and very pretty baby, Jos. You
would think she didn't have i eare In
Khe

1 od .over hor sult case and sat
on L Joe, for the next hour
that's all | did.  Just ‘sit there angd

look al her and wonder how In Heav-
en's name she ever coms Lo murry A
blg bood like mo and what an awful
thing It's gonna be If them German
hall hounds slip us & torpedo on the
WAy acrosA.  Then | commegos to
figure what I'll do If we get hil, and
1 try to kid myself that they aln't
no danger and, Joe, all In all, I'm
havin' ome Lerrible night, now, be-
lieve meal Yours truly,
ED HARMON,

CHAPTER XYTIL
Vivela Franos.

EBAR JOE: Writing letters
aver hore 8 ke trylng 1o
hold a pink tea at 5 ball
mme—the enemy In llable
to interrupl. Anyway, | waa tolling
about being aslesp on the boat
hen | woke up | Ngured Lhe cap-
taln had lost control of Lthe steerin’
wheel and we had Jeft the ocenn
fialt and was fnighin' the trip over
the mountainn, T had fell or bLeen
pushed off of the sult case, Joe, and
I'm layin' nll doubled up under the

bed. 1 got lota of company too, Joo.
Everyfilng which wusn't amiled has
full on the foor, und the Englinh Chas-

nel is bangin' up aguinst Lhe potthalén
ull | thought we was gottin' - aided by

BOMe oteal-Full’ cops, Aad cvary mine
ute | expectod o moe axes and Lhe llke
comin’ through the walls Oh boy!
Thin here boal wus sure doin’ a plece
of rollin’, now belleve me! Comin'
sorons the ovean waa ke a sall on
Centrnl Park lake alongside of this
Joe, | looked at my watch, and 1 seen
It was half past four A, M., wso |
figurad they wan no use turain’ in then
and made-up my mind o on deck
whore at least a man coul L soma
air. Jeanne was stll sleopin’, so |
Kot out ga guiot as possible and started
upstiira  Jos, If 1 could only repeust
the runny falls 1 did on *he way u
1 ,ctmld ke g,, fortuna In ymudevi
when | otune home. AL the of the
stadrn | met & mwlnt "
“My word, bul this s Mppla’, sir—
what?" he says
“Oh, elogant!™ | saym, wishin' 1 had
denled mysslf supper and done
with It. “What d'yea mean ﬂppll"f
I think It's rotten, If you aak me!
“But don't you know, sir," bhe says
“the wmore wa plleh and toas, the
harder it Is for A submurine to score
a hitm™
“No” 1 mays, “1 &Mdn't, But {f that's
on ths level, 'm willin' to go out 3a
the rudder and help rock this th'ng
some more myself!"™
“I'm afrald you wouldn't be per
mitted, #ir,” ho rays, without a grin.
“It e hardly within the rulea. [ shall
spenk to the captalo If you awak,
though™
“Are you tryin' to kid me™ I sa
“Nn, alr, thank you,” he saym. ‘E
you feol like a cup of tea?*
"Nog' | smya “Do | look like ona?™

“Tiaw, haw!™ he says “Only
fawney, now!” FHe starts down the
stndrs. “T sny," ho sayn “we are right

In the war sone now, and you had
best wear your life preserver. Bhall

I feteh you onaT
“Not rlght away,™ 1 says. 1 got
three o8 pow under my ocoat old
doar™
(To Ba Continued.)

The Clue in the Air

By lsabel

A Detective Story That Will Puzzle You With Its Mystery
and Surprise You With the Unexpected.

BHRILL feminine scream that ended in o wall wos mingled with a
mau's groaning curse, and then MoCariy's deep voles boomed out

A e

“In the name of the law!

paused at the muzsle of the revolver

The girl's slender Ogure rose in her seal.
“It's all over!” she sobbed. “I kuow what you want me for—the murder

of Marion m:.lntnol"

This ks only a bit from lsabel Ostrander's new deteotive story..
?Irl that McCarty finds on the sidewalk? Whoso body I

wimby eolaimas at the morgus? Whai

Thess are the gquestions you will ask yoursslf—you are bound

Wha s the
that Btephen Q

tove a good detective story.

Begins on this page pext

I've o warrant here for the lady™——
His bull'seye fashed and the young wman lesped (o the ground, but

Ostrander

and the two grim faces behind Ik
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Poslucn; Ditir, Tie Evmisg
1 have three and one-
quarter yards of light
biue linen, like sample
Inclossd, and would lke §
to use it with something
olse for & summer sull
or dress, Would appre-
clats a sultabls sugges-
tion from you. Am sev-
entsen yeurs of age, §
feet § Inches Lall,

MiSS T.L D,
Blus dotted volle forf
& blouse with plain
white frilla, or an all-
white blouse would be
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